About  New  York 

Sdlmagtindi  Club  Soon  to  Decide  Fate  of  Its 
"^oned  Lower  Sth  Avenue  Quarters 


By  MSlnOR  BEBGiaK 


rm  fate  of  m  last  high- 
stoop  building  in  lower 
'  Fifth  Aifcnue,  the  101-year-old 
Irad  Hawley  Mansion  at  No. 
^^47,  will  be  decided  within  the 
^  month  by  the  680  membens  of 
^  the  Salinagundl  Club,  which 
QusUrters  there.  ' 
Salmagundi  is  one  Of  '^the 
oldest  artists  clubs  'in  ^  the 
r  world  and  the  incuxiation  of 
^  artists  is  toward  sehtim^t  for 
old  things  and  old  places,  but 
there  are  business  men  in  the 
club,  too;  busihess .  men  who 
.  paint  on  the  side,  and  they 
;  may  vote  for  progress. 

J  The  dub  can  spend  ^0,000 
to  $75,000  to  remove  the  broad 
i  old  brownstone  and  to 

>  close  jyn  the  ancient  four-story 
!  stairwell;,  make  ot#^  diang^ 
to  meet  existing  fire  laws,  yet 
keep  the  old  Washington 
Square  atmo^h^e,  ^  , 

ff  the  vote  goM  jha  other, 

-  way,‘  the  Hawley  Mansmn  wjU 
^home  down  and,  with  gdjpin^ 
ing  properties,  may-  be  re¬ 
placed  by  a  $1,500,000  apart¬ 
ment  house.  That  is  the  trend, 
anyway.  It  killed  the  Mark 
Twain  House  and  the  old 
]^voort,  among  other  placw 
dust  above  the  Square.  ^ 

-  If  the  modems  win,  Silma- 
gmidi  will  hole  up  for  a  white, 
probably  in  the  National  Arts 
Club  in  Gramercy  Square,  then 
come  back  to  modem  marble 
4and  cold  chrome  whm  the 
•  apartment  house  is  done.  If 
tiiat’s  the  way  it  is  to  be, 
something  lovely  will  die — 
something  mellow  and  warm 
and  friendly, 

'  For  Salmagundi  was  bom  in 
the  warm  and  mellow  tradi¬ 
tion.  It  started  one  fall  Satur¬ 
day  night  in  1871,  in  Jc^  . 
Scott  Hartley’s  cluttered  art 
studio  under  a  skylight  at  596 
Broadway,  above  Prince  Street, 
as  the  Salmagundi  Sketch 
dub. 

It  was  a  lusty  crowd  of 
rowdy-dow  intellectuals  Who 
paint^  quaffed  deeply  and 
work^l  off  animal  excess  after 
fried-sausage-and-coffee  feats 
by  impromptu  boxing  and 
wrestling  bOuts  H®at  always 
ended  in  panting  laughter, 
never  in  a^e^. 

The  foundfflrs^  the  ViHagers 
\thelr  day,  wer^  great  artists 
Hartley,  Howard  Pyle„  A.  B. 


Frost,  William  M.  Chase,  Stan¬ 
ford  White,  George  Inness  Jr., 
W.  A.  Rogers,  Bdwii^.  A.  Ab¬ 
bey,  among  others.  Writers  be- 
.  long^  even  th^,  and  buknesa 
men,  too.  '  -  > 

The  dub  owns  one^of  the  best 
art  libraries  in  existence.  Its 
art  collections  4re  pfiq€(less; 
its  art  auctions  famous.  If  the 
club  votes  to  savtf  the  old^ 
ptece,  the  proceeds  of  auctions 
to  be  held  Jan.  20,  27  and  Feb. 
3  would  go  toward  a.  fund  for 
doing  over  the  smoky  old 
’quarters  with  thOir  sixteen 
apartments  for  resident  and 
transient  guests.  ' 

Hmri  Laussucq,  S^hifligbndi 
prudent,  k'  Basqii^  vmo  woiit 
"me  Silver  Star  at  61  by  hemic 
p^chute  jumps  in  World  Whr 
ri,  setos  to  move'  with  liie 
nentimen^sts,  but  withholds 
comment.  The  oldest  members,; 
men’  over,"  *  or  toUdhihir  '9Q,' 
would  be  saddened  by  tbsnge. 
Even  the  Salmagtmdi ’:TdaM 
speaks  for  the  old,  rather  than 
for  the  new:  ^  . 

Old  Friends  and  new  who 
gather  here. 

May  kindly  thoughts  apd  ^fiehd- 
ly  cheer 

Pervade,  our  feastp  ahd  warm 
our  hearts. 

May  we  play  fair  in  all  the 
parts 

That  life  assigns.  May  aii,'  not 
pelf,  ' 

Be  boss;  and  Justice  stand  tpon 
the  shelf. 

In  1893  the  club  moved  to. 
14  West  Twelfth  Street..  John 
Rogers,  whose  family-group 
sculptinres  got  into  a^^ost 
every  home  in  America^  bad 
worked  thmre.  The  Salmagun-  * 
dians  had  a  roof  garden  jtbat 
looked  down  on  the  Square 
and  on  lovely  neighborhood 
gardens.  They  filled  the  mghts  . 
with  laughter  and  sbng. 

They  took  over  47  Fifth 
Avenue  in.  1917;  bmned  the 
mortgage  five  years  later. 
They  f iHed  it  with  the  rich 
works  of  members,  with  smoke 
and  with  the  clinging  odor  of 
good  ale.  They  played-  billiards 
endlessly,  have  always  had  a 
good  dining  hall  with  wait¬ 
resses  who  never  seem  to 
leave,  or  fade.  And  they,  who 
were  the  Village  wild  ones  In 
youth,  are  the  Village  con¬ 
servatives  now. 


